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*Character (Debbie) based on the very busty Daniel Sea 


Debbie was warmed against dealing with, let alone double crossing, the 
seemingly innocent Annabelle, but like so many before her, Debbie figured 
that the adorable, pigtailed blonde teenager was no threat. With a nasally 
voice, a button nose, and a small frame, Annabelle certainly didn’t look like 
a notorious biological weapons dealer, but that merely worked in her favor. 


Debbie meanwhile is the pampered, cute busty daughter of the genius who 
made it possible for cows to not only produce huge quantities of milk but to 
also lay eggs from various animals; thus making duck, emu, goose, and 
even ostrich eggs affordable for all to enjoy. This saved the meat and dairy 
industry millions by eliminating the need for egg-laying animals and 
millions of cows since one could now produce the milk of eight. A tightly 
closed secret which animal activists have long claimed to be inhumane, the 
modifications needed to turn a normal cow’s digestive tract into an egg 
factory, capable of laying between half a dozen to nearly three dozen eggs 
an hour at maximum efficiency, was indeed quite cruel and painful for the 
animal. 


Annabelle, with her network of spies, had long known the agony this 
process inflicted, but cared little about this fact. What interested the 
eighteen-year-old Annabelle, who gave the likewise eighteen-year-old 
Debbie twenty million dollars to develop a new variant, was it usage as a 
weapon. Debbie convinced Annabelle of the potential utility of turning 
female humans into egg and milk producing factories. If such a 
modification was possible, as Debbie had promised, then soldiers could 
have a source of fresh food and milk by merely using a captured woman. 
Likewise, a cruel despot or even a perverted taco-eating-cat could 
potentially punish and intimidate others with great efficacy; making the 
prospect of being a sex slave seem mild in comparison to becoming human 
livestock. Truth be told, Annabelle merely knew huge sums of money could 
be made, and her organization could have a lucrative monopoly keeping 
with their biological armaments specialization, assuming Debbie could 
make such a formula. After two weeks of no results, however, Annabelle 
was growing impatient and then discovered something that really made the 
feared girl’s blood boil. 


The pale and beautiful Debbie had decided to try to skimp on her deal and 
ditch town with the untraceable money, the spoiled, entitled teen having no 
intentions of honoring her agreement in the first place. 


“There is nothing she can do.” Debbie figured, “She can’t very well go to 
the police and by the time she figures out what has happened, I’Il be long 
gone.” The large breasted blonde assumed. This plan would have been 
plausible if Annabelle, always suspicious, didn’t stick a goon or two to 
observe those she gave money to in the rare event of such an occurrence. 
This safeguard had saved her before and now, with Debbie naked, 
frightened, and restrained on all fours like a dog, bound at the ankles and 
wrists with metal, immovable shackles. Debbie even had a pink dog collar 
with a tag which read “Debbie: Traitor Bitch”. The cutthroat, tiny, twin 
pigtailed Annabelle took pleasure in staring down Debbie for a good five 
minutes in the barren, twenty by twenty-foot room illuminated by bright 
lights before saying a word. 


“Hello Debbie.” Annabelle irritably snaps with her cute voice before 
walking around the frightened, busty teen. Inspecting the bound, shaking 
beauty like cattle, she loudly slams a foot-long crop/electrical prod combo 
into the palm of her hand several times, twisting it between both of her fists 
when assuming a position in front of the terrified, speechless blonde. 


“Can I get your opinion? I am going to a charity event later tonight. I find 
such things a good cover for who I really am. I’m smart like that, unlike 
some people. Tell me, do you like my dress?” The nasally high-pitched and 
petite blonde asks, using her black crop to show off her expensive, elegantly 
stitched pink dress. Debbie, not sure how to respond, nervously looks down 
for a good half minute before Annabelle places the crop under her chin and 
makes her look up, “I asked you a question you dumb cunt.” She snarls, 
painfully slapping the bound, fat bottomed teen across the face with her 
black crop, making Debbie yelp. 


“Yes! Whatever you say!” Debbie stammers, pissing herself in fear which 
drains down a grate a few feet behind her. Annabelle responds to Debbie’s 
nervousness by softly cooing, crouching down to just above eye level with 
her shackled victim. 


“Oh my my.” Annabelle sighs with sarcastic compassion whilst playing 
with Debbie’s long blonde hair, “You sure seemed scared. I suppose that 
makes sense given my well-earned reputation for cruelty and sadism. I 
guess I’m a freak like that.” 


“Please, I’m sor-OWWww!” Debbie cries as her beautiful blonde hair is 
tugged harshly, Annabelle forcing the curvy girl to look up at the squatting 
teen she had tried to rip off, whose cute face becoming serious and her 
voice stern. 


“No apologies. No cries for mercy. No pleading for your life. No nothing, 
because you are nothing.” Annabelle coldly and calmly states, letting go of 
Debbie’s hair in order to stick two fingers up the bound teen’s nostrils to 
keep her squirming face straight, “You gave up being something, being 
somebody you hear me bitch. All your humanity and any semblance of 
dignity was surrendered when you decided to fuck me. You see my friend 
there in the corner?” Annabelle asks removing her fingers and pointing to 
her left at a massive hulk of a women, “She is here to remind you of your 
place you dog, should you be so stupid as to forget.” Annabelle barks at the 
whimpering teen before clearing her throat and whispering into Debbie’s 
ear, “Now, here is your one and only warning. I won’t repeat my breath on a 
dumb whore like you.” Annabelle acidly makes plain, “You can cry all you 
want, won’t phase me. You can whine like the little bitch you are, and I 
already know for a fact that you are going to scream in agony. These things 
are actually the goal and let me tell you, it turns me on so much. Should you 
so much as ask for forgiveness or compassion however, Zarya here will beat 
you, but she’! never kill you so don’t think of trying to get out that way like 
my other pets did. And to be perfectly fucking clear with you, because I 
know you aren’t the brightest little whore, when I say ‘beat you’ I don’t 
mean like take your lunch money beating, but a real beating, the kind of 
vicious beating that’s associated with prison or hate crimes, appropriate 
because Zarya and me hate you and you will never, ever leave this cell.” 
Annabelle tells the crying girl who starts to whimper the word ‘please’ 
before Annabelle grabs her by the hair, tugs her face upward, and unleashes 
a barrage of painful slaps across Debbie’s adorable face with her crop, 
every word she nasally screams at the top of her lungs followed by a slap on 
the opposite cheek, “NO slap BEGGING slap FOR slap YOUR slap 


WORTHLESS slap MEANINGLESS slap STUPID slap INSIGNIFICANT 
slap CUNT slap WHORE slap LIFE!!!” SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, 
SLAP SLAP SLAP!!! 


“Okay!!!” Debbie whimpers, her pale face covered in red diamond shaped 
marks, “I won’t I promise!” 


“Just like you promised to get me that formula for turning women into milk 
and egg factories?” Annabelle sarcastically asks in anger before spitting on 
Debbie’s face, rubbing it in with her thumb, “You must really think I am 
some stupid weak little bitch don’t you? Tell me because I have to know. 
Tell me exactly, precisely, without censorship, what you thought of me?” 
She demands firmly before raising her cute voice again, “Thought I 
wouldn’t find out huh? Thought that I’m too STUPID to know better?!” 
Annabelle shrieks, lifting her pink dress to sit on her knees and turning her 
ear to Debbie’s mouth, “Well go on. Don’t you skimp on the nitty gritty 
details. You just be completely honest and I promise your punishment will 
begin without a beating beforehand.” 


“T-I-“ Debbie stammers nervously, trembling like a leaf before whining as 
Annabelle spat in her face once more, smearing her spit across the bound 
blonde’s forehead and up into her hair. 


“Spit it out you stupid little whore!” She orders with her cute voice, 
slapping Debbie several times with the back of her hand, “Tell me just how 
absolutely moronic you must have thought I was. You can whisper it right 
in my ear if you so wish. This is the last choice you will ever get to make so 
I suggest enjoying it.” 


“T-]-I-I-“ Debbie stutters as Annabelle waits with a cupped ear to her face, 
sighing in disappointment before standing up and walking away. 


“Zarya! Come over here and ‘encourage’ this stupid mute to learn how to 
speak.” Annabelle tells her muscle, who cracks her knuckles and takes a 
few steps before Debbie yelps out ‘Wait!’, Annabelle waving her hand to 
her loyal henchwoman before returning back to the bound, round assed girl, 
crouching again with a cupped ear, “Go on then. Tell me what you were 
thinking.” 


“T thought I could rip you off, that I could leave the country with your 
money and never see you again.” Debbie whispers into Annabelle’s ear. 


“That’s a plan Debbie. A very stupid one as I’m sure even a dumb bitch like 
you knows by now. But I’m not a stupid cunt like you, I already knew that. 
What did you think of me when you hatched this ‘brilliant’ idea of yours?” 
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“Zarya!” Annabelle shouts, Debbie wisely yelling “Okay I’Il tell you!” with 
a Clearly terrified voice. 


“Go on then, last chance before my friend here beats you near death.” 
Annabelle warns as Debbie takes a deep breath and quickly whispers into 
her ear, “I thought you were a little weakling who was too dumb to know 
what I was doing. I assumed you wouldn’t be able to do anything in any 
circumstance because you couldn’t go to the cops. I thought you were just a 
cute little blonde with no brain that used her looks to get to where you were, 
where you are. I was wrong.” Debbie confesses in a hushed voice, looking 
down in fear, “I’m sor-I mean, I mean, I mean I’m nothing.” The busty girl 
nervously corrects herself before breaking down into tears, making 
Annabelle break out in shrill laughter. 


“That is such a funny little joke of yours Debbie. You simply must tell 
Zarya what you told me. Go on, tell her what you told me.” Annabelle 
happily laughs as Debbie, still looking down, starts speaking before 
Annabelle turns on her electric crop and shocks her on the back of the neck 
for several seconds, Debbie hollering in agony before greedily gasping for 
air when the electrical current stopped. 


“Tt is so rude to not look at the person whom you are talking too. I suppose I 
shouldn’t expect manners from a little cunt like you. Despite Zarya’s 
intimidating appearance she is quite a nice person to those she likes. She is 
loyal and keeps her word unlike you, you pretty little rich whore. Isn’t that 
right Zarya? You’d never betray me? Always do as I ask because unlike 
some people I don’t try to fuck you and I treat you with respect.” 


“Hm!” The giant woman grunts in affirmation. 


“See me and her are equals, and you once were too, but now my little 
traitorous snobby whore, you are less then human and deserve no respect, 
although you will give it to your superiors. Now Debbie, look Zarya in the 
eyes and tell my loyal, easy to anger, hair triggered personal bodyguard, 
whom has been by my side since I was a child and killed people for far less, 
what you thought of me. Go on I’m sure she will enjoy it.” Annabelle 
orders, using her electric crop to menacingly buzz near the bound blonde’s 
face, “Now you big-titted whore!” 


Looking at Zarya, whose face was already quite angry looking, Debbie 
shakily speaks, “I thought Annabelle was a tiny weak girl. I thought she 
was too dumb to know what I was doing. I thought she had no recourse 
once I got away with her money. I thought she was stupid and just a cute 
face who got to where she was because of the way she looks.” 


Growling, Zarya locks eyes with Debbie before bursting out into laughter, 
Annabelle likewise laughing as Debbie stayed still like a statue, unsure 
what to do. 


“That is one hell of a joke huh Zarya?!” Annabelle asks as she wipes a tear 
from her eye, Zarya grunting once again in affirmation as the two 
practically family members slowly stop laughing and Annabelle turns again 
to her traitor, “It is so obvious that you have no clue of what sort of monster 
I really am, that’s why what you said is such a funny little joke. Don’t 
worry, I am a good instructor, I promise I will give you a lesson that you 
wont ever forget. Lesson one.” Annabelle says snapping her fingers as 
Zarya approaches her tiny master with a large, foot-long, inch-and-a-half 
wide studded strap-on, “Do unto others as they would do to you. A very old 
lesson indeed.” The small-framed blonde calmly remarks as she carefully 
removes her dress, her lithe nude body flawlessly smooth as she slid the 
large strap-on to her crotch, “You wanted to fuck me in the ass, hard. You 
thought I was a twenty-million-dollar cute little bitch you could butt fuck. I 
know you were planning on doing this in the metaphorical sense, but I am a 
little more literal in my approach to ass rape. It will take a lot, and I mean a 
lot of hard, painful ass poundings to make up for twenty million dollars. 
That’s not even counting interest.” Annabelle says laughing, “See that last 
part was my joke, funny right?” 


“Please don’t fuck me! I’m an anal virgin!” Debbie blurts out, gasping 
when Annabelle goes ‘tsk tsk’. Turning her electric prod, the small 
biological weapons dealer walks behind the bound, sobbing, fat bottomed 
teen, admiring the pale blonde’s round tush, cute pink pussy, and dark 
virgin, albeit slightly fat anus barely visible between Debbie’s soft meaty 
ass cheeks. 


“T can get you the formula I swear! I’ll do whatever you want!” Debbie 
pleas as Annabelle dismissively laughs her offer off. 


“T’ve already had my people break into your family’s company and steal the 
original formula. A risk I’d rather not have taken, hence my generous sum I 
paid you in good faith. My people already have the modifications made so 
it’ ll work on humans. And guess what Debbie?” Annabelle purrs with her 
high-pitched voice, “I’m turning you into the first ever human cow and egg- 
laying freak.” Annabelle giggles while running her hands across Debbie’s 
warm backside before squeezing it tightly between her fingers to a yelp 
from the helpless beauty, “I’m doing you a favor by fucking that cute ass of 
yours to be honest. Loosening up that tight dark butthole before it is turned 
into a slutty, gaping, round the clock egg chamber is a sign of just how 
charitable I can be, I guess I’m in the mood since I am going to one later.” 
Annabelle softly says, licking her lips and pressing the tip of her turned off 
crop into Debbie’s tight slit, running it lovingly and harshly between her 
shaved lips, “But first I have to punish you for all this begging you are 
doing. Zarya! Get the special gag for our special little whore.” Annabelle 
orders as Zarya approaches the bound Debbie with a two-inch-wide, foot- 
long dildo that ended with a large ball-gag , the whole device dripping with 
a strange white goo. 


“Say ‘Ahh’ Debbie!” Annabelle commands as she made the helpless girl 
moan shamefully as she adds light slaps to her cunt in addition to rubbing 
the crop through her pussy, the teen slowly growing wet as Zarya took 
Debbie by the hair and pushed the oozing dildo to her pursed lips. 


“T’m going to have to force you to open that mouth of yours aren’t I?” 
Annabelle asks while increasing the speed and intensity of her teasing, 
slapping the cute girl’s clit harder and harder until it was red and throbbing, 
her groin drooling with precum. 


“Oh my!” Annabelle giggles, “Just look at just how wet you already are! 
My crop is drenched in your juices! Am I really going to have to make you 
cum in order to open that mouth of yours?” Annabelle asks with a twisted 
smile, “Fine, works by me.” She laughs as she incorporates slaps to 
Debbie’s fat buns with her free hand that left red palm marks in her soft 
flesh, the bound girl moaning louder and louder but keeping her lips sealed 
despite Zarya’s prodding. After a couple minutes, Debbie was fighting not 
to cum, but Debbie wasn’t the first, and likely not the last girl Annabelle 
has treated this way. 


“You are such a slut!” Annabelle gasps in surprise with the acting skills of a 
pornstar as Debbie’s body shook and trembled while her hard clit was 
slapped over and over, “Fine you asked for it! I’m sure you’ve heard of the 
sex move the ‘shocker’, let me show you my more aptly titled version.” 
Annabelle laughs as she slid her crop up to Debbie’s as of yet untouched 
pooper and gave it a quick shock, Debbie grinding her teeth and groaning 
deeply as she nearly came. 


“Get ready to shove that disgusting toy down her throat.” The petite blonde 
tells Zarya as she took Debbie by the neck with one hand, “And you slut, 
get ready to cum.” She warns, the busty teen loudly moaning ‘No, no!’ in 
panic with a closed mouth, her wide blue eyes darting hopelessly in 
desperation before she winces them shut upon Annabelle pressing the crop 
hard against her clenched virgin anus. Bawling her hands into a fist while 
her snatch drips profusely, Debbie’s cute and fat little anus spreads 
reluctantly open after a few seconds of resistance. 


Annabelle groans sensually, digging her nails into Debbie’s neck while 
stuffing the slender crop up the wincing teen’s tight round ass with a 
squelch, getting a few inches deep up her pooper as Debbie bawls and 
grunts loudly in pain. Refusing to accept her fate, she clenches her ass in a 
vain attempt to slow down the inevitable. The controlling petite Annabelle 
moans lovingly while the sodomized teen she has under her control shivers 
in cries, the obstinate blonde still refusing to open her mouth. Curling her 
toes as she felt Annabelle twist the crop inside her, Debbie grunts deeply as 
her pussy spasmed, sweet precum running down her groin and thighs in 
large droplets while beads of sweat likewise covered her forehead and neck. 


Not done stuffing her plaything, Annabelle purrs and makes Debbie go 
tense, the cutie nearly screaming as more of the crop is steadily shoved 
deep up her thick, pale ass. 


“T love your pathetic crying.” Annabelle growls with her adorable voice 
before laughing cruelly, “I think I am going to like reaming your ass even 
better. ll get started as soon as you cum and swallow your gag like the 
slutty dumb bitch I know you are.” 


Debbie bawls as her clenching anal cavity squelches and slurps loudly to 
the agonizing progress of the crop, the slim device slowly inching forward 
to ever increasing resistance and louder whimpers of pleasurable pain 
before finally getting stuck halfway up the teen’s squishy sexy ass. 
Whimpering in embarrassment and turned on despite her humiliation, the 
penetrated beauty trembles and groans just moments before letting out a 
slutty and painfully guttural ‘OOOohhhbh!’ through gritted teeth when 
Annabelle makes the crop lurch violently forward four inches at once to a 
happy giggle from the dominatrix. 


“You weren’t lying to me when you said you never did anal huh?” 
Annabelle coyly asks, “From now on its the only thing you will be doing, 
so I’m glad you seem to be enjoying it so much like the whore I know you 
are.” She tells the busty, broken girl who whimpers bitterly as her pale body 
goes lax when the crop is slowly pulled out of her rump with a small pop, 
the teen hanging her head low in shame to hide her bright red cheeks as her 
hole puckers and winks. 


“Well I suppose we will also be milking you, filming you, and abusing 
you.” Annabelle sweetly advises the sobbing teen as she lays her chest onto 
Debbie’s back, kissing the blushing beauty all over her face. Reaching 
down to Debbie’s large D-cups with both hands whilst kissing, licking, and 
occasionally biting her toy on the neck, Annabelle makes the beauty squeal 
when she squeezes her tits hard, Debbie’s soft breast meat actually 
overflowing around Annabelle’s fingers as the giggling, dominating girl 
tightens her grip intolerably tight before letting go to simply play with 
them. 


“You have such perfect breasts Debbie, my little plaything. I simply can’t 
wait to taste the milk you’|l make. I'll be sure you get a taste too I 
promise.” Annabelle swears with a growl, squeezing Debbie’s sore glands a 
few more times just to hear her suffer before moving to the teen’s pink 
pepperoni nipples. Annabelle runs the tip of her finger a few times around 
each areola, getting Debbie hard before she quickly and harshly starts 
pinching and tugging on Debbie’s large nipples, flicking them and twisting 
them savagely with her fingers to the cries of the teased bombshell. 


“That will come later though.” Annabelle moans as she gives Debbie’s sore 
nipples one last, excruciatingly hard tug and pinch before clasping Debbie’s 
face with both hands to whisper in her left ear, “You think they are big now 
just you wait,” She sadistically promises with a nipping bite to her earlobe 
before moving over to the other ear, “They will get huge, engorged 
painfully until you beg me to milk them, but first I need you to open your 
mouth and take your gag.” 


Getting off Debbie slowly while digging her nails into her soft back, 
Annabelle places her hand onto Debbie’s neck and, after several harsh slaps 
to the fat bottomed girl’s backside, stuffs her crop painfully and fully back 
into the cute teen’s rectum, who grunts in anguished, confused passion. 
Debbie can now feel Annabelle’s fist resting between her soft, round, fleshy 
buttocks as the petite and dangerously vicious teen is pressing right against 
her puffy thick anus. Sobbing as the dominatrix took great joy in hearing 
the tortured, gorgeous girl squirm under her uncomfortably, Debbie’s body 
reacts with sporadic twitches and convulsions thanks to Annabelle twisting, 
pulling, and ramming the crop into and out of her anal cavity. The thick girl 
even occasionally goes tense for a few moments before loudly sighing and 
going lax, nearly cumming several times due to the masterful thrusts of 
Annabelle who, despite her teasing, didn’t want her new toy to know relief 
just yet. 


Pulling the crop to the tip before slamming it back up Debbie’s shitter over 
and over to the confused teen’s whining groans, Annabelle leans over her, 
grabs a fistful of blonde hair and licks the tears straight from Debbie’s 
bright red cheeks, making the cutie cry even louder in protest after 


ominously asking the bootylicious girl if she was, “Ready for the 
‘shocker’ ?” 


Pulling even harder on blonde’s hair so she has no choice but to look up, 
Annabelle gives Zarya a nod to notify her to get ready to cram the fat dildo 
down the soon to be squealing teen’s small mouth. With wide and pleading 
blue eyes, Debbie begs Zarya for compassion with her cute face and 
pathetic whines only to gulp when the muscle took her by the chin and 
harshly presses the slimy phallic ballgag up to her pursed, sealed lips. Still 
partially in denial of her situation, and hoping she might just be having the 
worst nightmare ever, Debbie’s small shrivel of hope is shattered by a 
massive electrical shock that makes her anal cavity squeeze tightly around 
the high voltage crop. Instantly orgasming, Debbie grunts continuously like 
a slut, grinding her teeth and bawling in humiliation as she unable to stop 
cumming. The thick teen’s curvy body jiggles like Jell-O, especially her 
heaving breasts and fat ass while sweet lady jizz flows down her knocking 
thighs, puddling under her twitching, convulsing body whose rectum 
coursed with electricity. 


Annabelle, admittedly impressed but nevertheless aggravated that Debbie 
still wasn’t opening her mouth, quickly increases the voltage by three-fold, 
making the busty teen shriek in agony as she is physically unable to open 
her mouth or even breathe, Debbie’s pink and swollen nipples rock hard 
while her soft body is covered in goosebumps and sweat. The whining and 
defeated beauty cums continuously for nearly half a minute, her plentiful 
love juices pouring from her tight pink slit like a waterfall and spanning 
between her two thick upper thighs whilst it pools underneath her, audibly 
echoing down the grate behind her. 


After waiting for the teenage beauty to nearly pass out, Annabelle abruptly 
pulls the crop out of Debbie’s large booty with a pop that makes her anus 
pucker, wink rapidly, and pucker again. The cumming teen lets out one last 
and long deep grunt of orgasm as her jizz splashes on the floor below her. 
Opening her mouth in desperation to gulp down air, Debbie’s eyes go wide 
and cross when she instead gulps down a huge, slime coated dildo thanks to 
Zarya’s quick reaction. 


Screaming shrilly in protest, Debbie moans in sorrow as Zarya, holding the 
foot-long, two-inch-wide dildo by its ballgag, stuffs the huge and salty cock 
in small bursts deeper into her gullet. Bulging clearly in her slender neck as 
the teen instinctively and repeatedly swallows down the foul tasting goo 
coating the oozing dildo, poor Debbie unaware that she is lubing her own 
throat while the faux cock progresses haphazardly to the halfway point of 
her neck in a large bulge. 


Gagging strongly as the dildo finally has a clear shot into her stomach, 
Debbie gurgles loudly when Zarya, now pass the point of resistance, 
steadily but gently crams the remaining eight inches with ease into the 
wailing blonde’s esophagus in one smooth motion. Pressing the ballgag into 
place, Zarya attaches a strap and ties it to the back of Debbie’s head, 
locking it firmly. She laughs gruffly as Debbie’s mouth is opened wide 
around the large gag, matching her wide puppy dog eyes, the teen’s neck 
bulging grossly as she felt herself start to run out of air. 


“Suck hard on the gag if you don’t want to die.” Annabelle tells the 
chocking teen. “The special gag will draw the oxygen out of the air and 
place it in the slime. It will take a little getting used to but you will adjust.” 
The small nude blonde instructs Debbie who, with darting and panicking 
eyes, cries out loudly in embarrassment before wincing her face and, 
sucking as hard as she can, feels her lungs fill with oxygen, drool now 
dripping from the corners of her mouth. 


“There you go! I’m afraid the slime increases saliva production 
significantly.” Annabelle laughs as Debbie tries her best to slurp her spit 
back up until she groans in confusion, unable to exhale. 


“Tt’s okay my little future cow, you can only breathe through the gag, but 
since it blocks your airway fully, you will now need to exhale out of your... 
Where again?” Annabelle coyly ponders before snapping her fingers and 
walking behind the teen, slapping Debbie’s fat rump hard and laughing 
while it jiggles slowly back into place, “That’s right, you will now exhale 
exclusively out of your ass!” 


again, the hanging beads of drool climbing up towards her mouth, only to 


hang lower than before when she stops inhaling, the cutie moaning as her 
gut grumbles as it fills slowly with CO2. 


“T guess you didn’t recognize the device your family uses on the cows. It is 
modified for humans I suppose. It will take a while for enough air to force 
you to fart without choice, but it will happen. Likewise, all that slime you 
keep sucking down will keep you nourished and hydrated.” Annabelle 
informs the crying teen who, every few seconds, has to loudly slurp down 
salty slime, pulling long strands of drool towards her mouth, only to have 
them hang down lower than before until her two unbroken strands of spit, 
one from each corner of her mouth, touches the ground. 


“T will admit every few months the gag will have to be changed out for a 
new one, after you suck it nice and dry, but in the meantime you’ll find that 
your belly will fill with not only CO2 but lubricating slime. It should only 
take a day or two for it to ooze like lava from your cute little pooper 
without pause. Well, currently cute little pooper. You see, as you should 
know, the slime doesn’t mix well with carbon dioxide, and will make your 
farts quite painful and miserable, just like it does for the cows. It will also 
slowly and painfully modify your digestive tract to be nothing more but an 
egg chamber; again like the poor cows down at the factory farms using your 
family’s little secret.” Annabelle laughs, mimicking Debbie’s future, 
“You’ll soon be sucking in.” Annabelle giggles happily with a deep breath 
followed by overacted gagging, drooling, and a hand-job gesture before 
bending over at the waist, “And farting out inflaming, burning hot slime.” 
The cruel girl joyfully making farting noises with her mouth, bursting into 
shrill laughter when clapping her hands together when she is done. Sitting 
down on her knees, the vengeful Annabelle takes hold of Debbie by the 
chin, the gagged girl pleading for mercy between her deep sucking and 
swallowing while her new master pushes the girl’s hair out of her face and 
tucks it behind her ears. 


“Let me recap. You will be sucking down slime, farting out said burning 
slime that has been travelling through and modifying your big round ass for 
who knows how long.” Annabelle sadistically smirks while wiping tears 
from Debbie’s defeated face, “And once your asshole swells up enough,” 
She says gently poking the helpless girl on the nose “We can start injecting 


the gag with DNA from all sorts of animals, whose eggs will grow in your 
gut, pass painfully through your bowels, and in a day or two stretch out 
your soon to be ruined butt. Oh and I will also inject you with the milk 
growing hormone in a bit. Any questions?” 


“MMMggghh!!! MMMGghhh!!!” Debbie screams in mournful cries, 
sniffling and going red in the face as Annabelle gently hushes her while 
petting her face and head, using her hand to wipe away the strands of drool 
from the corner of Debbie’s mouth. 


“Breathe now, remember to breathe my pretty like cow.” Annabelle coos as 
Debbie, having no other choice, takes a few large gulps as her tummy 
gurgles angrily, the drool that had been wiped away already reaching the 
floor. Groaning in discomfort, the teen’s belly continues to fill with CO2 
and slime on each audible, slurping suck, Annabelle moving into a position 
where she can rub the curvy teen’s belly and pet her head. After a minute of 
loud sucking and slurping, the bound cutie blushes, curls her toes tightly, 
and lets out a gentle, pained whine as a dry, shrill fart wheezes loudly out of 
her backside. The humiliating fart lasts just over five seconds before 
sputtering to a stop when Debbie, crying in embarrassment, has to suck 
down more air, her anus winking and puckering while her tummy swirls, 
the pressure inside her flat core already starting to build back up. 


“The first fart of countless no doubt.” Annabelle smiles before standing up 
and stroking the huge dildo she has been wearing around her waist, “And 
now it is time to prepare you for your future. A lube free future I’m afraid. 
It’s not that I can’t lube it up. I have plenty of it in fact for when I take it in 
the ass. It is just that you were going to fuck me in the ass without lubing 
me up remember? So you can cry and sob, blush and wince your adorable 
face in fear and anguish, but it will change nothing at all. It won’t all be 
pain though, I’ll make sure to fuck you until you cum, no matter how long it 
takes. So just keeping breathing nice and deep and do whatever you can to 
prepare yourself.” Annabelle purrs with a giggle, running a finger down 
Debbie’s spin as she gets behind the sobbing, groaning, slurping teen, “I 
promise I’1] make you pay off every last dollar you owe me, with interest.” 
She laughs as Debbie, her face full of fright and her body quivering, lets out 
a nervous fart when she feels Annabelle’s hands grip her shoulders. 


“Ready?” Annabelle asks, licking her lips while hot dogging her large dildo 
between the pale girl’s buns, “I know I am.” 


To be continued... 
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Debbie was already starting to feel her stomach fill with slime and CO2. 
Each long, deep, slurping breath she takes making her whine and squirm 
with discomfort as the massive dildo lodged down her throat would squeeze 
tight and ooze with rectal modifying goop. With Annabelle behind her 
Sliding a dry and fat studded dildo between her fat round buns and 
occasionally teasing her tight fat anus, all the whilst twisting and pulling her 
tits, Debbie is helpless to fight back. The bound beauty cries loudly in 
despair and bitter anger as salty goo fills her mouth enough to cause her 
cheeks to bulge comically large. Annabelle, seeing this, laughs at the 
pathetic girl, getting ready to slam into her before she lets out a curious 
“Huh?” when Debbie starts letting out panicked, pained cries. Debbie’s 
tummy had suddenly begun to loudly gurgle, the busty girl’s face clearly 
distraught and begging for help. Debbie will receive none, however, as her 
cute face winces repeatedly, her tummy growling louder and louder after 
each slurping breath. 


“No. It can’t be! Not this soon.” Annabelle exclaims in surprise, getting off 
her little plaything and stepping back as Debbie’s body convulsed and 
squirmed uncomfortably, her stomach clearly growing in size. 


“Did it really take effect this quickly? Oh shoot that’s not what I wanted, at 
least not yet!”, Annabelle pouts with her nasally sweet voice while 
watching in amazement as her slave lets out a defeated sob. The blushing 
blonde, confused as to what was happening to her, takes a deep breath, 
squints her eyes, and lets out a humiliated cry upon a dry fart blasting out of 
her backdoor, ending half-a-minute later with a stutter and a deep bellowing 
toot that made her yelp and sob. Her anus still stinging, Debbie takes 
another breath and, trying to close her ass shut by pointing her ramp down 
at the ground and clenching, quickly has to give up as the pressure in her 
bowels is too much. Curling her toes and moaning in discomfort, she points 
her meaty ass back in the air, moments later screaming in agony upon 
another unwilling, body-shaking fart that wheezes out of her. The power of 
the blast causes her cute brown button to pucker and throb, her already fat 
anus growing slightly thicker. The sobbing blonde takes several deep and 
long slurping breathes in quick succession as Annabelle watches with a 


smirk from the sidelines, the beautiful teen’s tummy bubbling violently and 
expanding enough to make Debbie look a few months pregnant. 


“Looks like the slime is not reacting so well with the CO2 in your tummy 
Debbie! You’re growing like a balloon much sooner than I thought!” 
Annabelle laughs cruelly, covering her mouth as Debbie whimpers and begs 
for mercy as best as she could with a mouth full of cock and jizz, the 
cramped cutie going wide-eyed when a loud and deep growl from her 
tummy descends down her gut. Feeling extremely constipated and bloated, 
Debbie go tense and grunts with a pained, muffled cry. The beauty can feel 
something thick rushing down her bowels, and she goes cross-eyed and 
screeches in agony when a horrifically painful fart turns her anus inside out 
momentarily, the huge fart quickly turning wet and sloppy. Tears run down 
her face while her tight ass spits chunky, thick burning white slime all over 
her pale cheeks in several rapid-fire, increasingly strong farts. 


Debbie desperately breathes in, filling her stomach even more with slime 
and CO2. With each wet, painful fart booming louder and hurting more than 
the one before, it isn’t long until Debbie’s backside, thighs, and feet are 
drenched in white salty slime, her anus burning miserably and having 
turned from a dark brown to a dark red. 


Resting for a moment with a blushing, adorably tired face and a drooling 
shitter which has a long strand of cum hanging from her fat, red, swollen 
pooper, complete with an anal ring that has already doubled in size, Debbie 
gulps down more air, groaning and moaning while her belly inflates with 
goop. It is only a few seconds before her heaving gut once again bubbles as 
if boiling and the girl, bearing down on herself, hears her stomach make a 
constipated, squishy slurp without any accompanying fart. This makes her 
gut bubble angrily, and she can feel enormous pressure building inside of 
her anal cavity. Compelled to push against her ass to even noisier gurgling 
and shrill upset cries from her belly, Debbie lets out a deep pained grunt as 
her swollen and drooling anus forces a steady stream of cum to drool from 
her sore pooper, but she still isn’t experiencing any relief from her 
constipation. 


In abject pain and with her anus bulging grossly from pressure, Debbie 
suddenly lets out a confused oscillating grunt. Feeling something barrel 


down her intestines, Debbie tightens her body in order to strain as hard as 

she can, the cutie breaking into tears when her ass violently goes off like a 
volcano, thick burning cum literally exploding out of her wildly in a huge 

and painful fart that paints the floor behind her white in a cone shape that 

gets wider the farther away it gets from Debbie’s vomiting ass. 


Resting after such a debilitating fart, Debbie can feel burning cum drool and 
ooze in a never-ending strand from her dark red shitter, even though the 
exhausted girl isn’t farting. Taking more breaths, Debbie’s abused anus 
squirts out several small but nevertheless sloppy farts to weak whimpers 
from the desperate teen, who sobs while her anal ring becomes shinny and 
thick due to the endless drooling of the blistering and thick goo. Feeling 
herself expand even more, the teen goes through the motion of clenching, 
crying, and moaning as her tummy bubbles nosily once more after several 
failed attempts to fart. Curling her toes and groaning in abject misery, 
Debbie screams loudly when another gigantic expulsion of slime blew her 
massive anus completely inside out before the wet, agonizingly painful fart 
slowly bubbled to a stop, her belly now appearing five months pregnant, 
with her butthole dilating in response. 


“Zarya! She is going to be impossible to butt fuck like this. Take the gag 
out!” Annabelle orders, Debbie eagerly looking up and moaning ‘Yes! Yes!’ 
when the giant hulk of a woman unties the strap and, in one swift motion, 
removes the large, slime coated gag from the cute blonde who immediately 
coughs and gasps for fresh air before the cutie violently vomits several 
quarts of cum, crying in shame while slime still pours steadily from her 
abused and swollen anus in a long, unbroken strand. 


“My ass is ruined! It’s burning!” Debbie whines between her vomiting, the 
girl grunting and letting out a loud, guttural “OOowww!”, when a burning 
fart splatters out of her ass, “My asshole doesn’t feel right! What did you do 
to me?!” She asks, looking to the amused Annabelle for help and having 
completely forgot the rules of her new life. Annabelle is too aroused and 
amused to care at the moment, however and laughs heartily before squatting 
next to the vomiting, farting, slime-oozing teen. Annabelle rubs Debbie’s 
huge belly and pets the blonde’s head as cum drools without rest from the 
corners of the teen’s mouth, dripping from the tip of her tongue, a tongue 


which hung out like a dog in heat, while the poor girl likewise drools from 
her sore, swollen, greatly enlarged anus. 


“T can’t make a good sex tape with you vomiting and farting all over the 
place. I’ll admit that was my mistake.” Annabelle gently says between 
supportive and sweet ‘There, there’s and ‘Shush its okay’s. 


“T can feel my ass changing!” Debbie whines out as Annabelle stands up 
and snaps a finger to Zarya, who comes over and has an order whispered in 
her ear. 


“T know my little slut. I hope you can feel your ass become destroyed.” 
Annabelle coos, “But I really should have waited to gag you until after we 
make the sex tape. I guess I got greedy. I’m sure you know what that can be 
like.” 


“Please I’m sorry!” Debbie whines before shrieking out when she is 
shocked by the electric crop in her tit for several seconds before being 
zapped in the other. 


“Now Debbie, you can’t be saying please or sorry!” Annabelle reminds her 
slave with a slap on the ass, “I suppose that is my fault since I am going so 
easy on you. I can make one sex tape or two if you want to keep talking like 
a person.” 


“No please I’m sorry!” Debbie cries out before vomiting and farting 
strongly with a shriek and a whimper, “I mean, sorry for being sorry!” She 
makes clear just as Zarya returns with an industrial strength vacuum 
cleaner. 


“T understand what you meant you dumb little whore.” Annabelle says with 
a gentle laugh before locking lips with the girl, grabbing her by the throat 
harshly and squeezing, the petite blonde sucking up all the cum from her 
big titted and fat bottomed slave’s mouth before pulling away, swishing it 
inside her own mouth, and spitting it back onto the teen’s face. This 
disgusting act made Debbie vomit again, but due to the iron grip her master 
had on the top of her neck, she simply spat up a small amount into her 
mouth with a weak, shallow cough. With her throat bulging and blocking 


her ability to breathe, Debbie goes red in the face, then blue before she 
closes her tear filled eyes and swallows, Annabelle giggling before going 
back to making out with the girl. Pulling away to tell Debbie of what a cute 
little whore she is or that she was hoped Debbie would betray her, 
Annabelle pulls away and sticks her fingers down Debbie’s throat, making 
the blonde cutie vomit, the cum still being held back by Annabelle’s grip. 


“Swallow it down you slut.” Annabelle orders, Debbie blushing and, with 
much effort, swallowing until her neck is no longer bulging. It is only a 
second before Annabelle shoves her fingers down her throat again, making 
her neck once again bulge with the thick goo. 


“Do you understand now? I can do whatever I want to you Debbie, and you 
have no say.” Annabelle laughs at the gagging teen, “In fact, your name is 
no longer Debbie. I think I will call you Pussy, an ironic name since no one 
will ever touch yours. Now when I let go of your neck, the first word out of 
your mouth will be, “My name is Pussy.” 


Letting go of Debbie’s neck, the teen vomits a huge quantity of cum, 
catching her breath before speaking, “Annab-Gwwaghhh!”, coughing as 
Annabelle forces her fist into the busty girl’s mouth, activating her gag 
reflex so more cum bulges impatiently in her throat before pinching the cute 
girl’s tongue between her fingers and thumbs painfully harsh. 


“My name is Pussy.” Annabelle repeats, pulling her fist out of her slave’s 
mouth and letting go of her neck, allowing the teen to vomit once more 
before shakily speaking. 


“T’ll do anyth-GGGaahhh-Uhhhnn!!!” Debbie cries out as Annabelle first 
stuffs her mouth with her fist before, in an agonizing motion, takes hold of 
Debbie by the back of the head. Smiling, Annabelle makes the teen gag 
upon stuffing her whole fist down Debbie’s throat, whose eyes rolled to the 
back of her head as the busty girl gags strongly until the small petite blonde 
got her closed fist all the way into Debbie’s stomach. 


“My name is Pussy. My name is Pussy. Your fucking name is Pussy do you 
hear me! You stupid fucking slut listen to what I tell you to say! My name is 
Pussy! My name is Pussy! My stupid fucking whore name is Pussy! You’re 
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getting me mad now!” Annabelle screams in her nasally voice, Debbie 
going blue in the face before passing out, Annabelle quickly pulling her fist 
out and replacing it with her electric crop, still covered in Debbie’s ass, 
before turning it on to wake the round assed girl up with a shock halfway 
down her neck. 


“Got something you want to tell me?” Annabelle barks loudly before 
pulling the crop out, “Don’t fuck it up this time or I won’t be so nice!” 


“My name is Pussy.” Debbie mumbles, shrieking upon having the crop 
stuffed back down her throat and turned on. 


“What was that? You had your ass in your mouth so I couldn’t quite hear 
you! Say it loud and proud, scream it!” Annabelle demands, Debbie 
sobbing when she speaks with a voice punctuated by nervous cries, “My 
name is Pussy! My name is Pussy! My stupid fucking whore name is 
Pussy!” 


“Good Pussy, nice to meet you. My name from now on is Master. You don’t 
call me Annabelle anymore understand Pussy? Pussy only talks in the third 
person or else she gets punishment. Does Pussy understand?” 


“Pussy understands!” Debbie whines as Annabelle slaps her several times 
across the face with her crop and, throwing the crop across the room, takes 
the blonde cutie by the hair and slaps her several more times across her face 
until Annabelle’s tiny red hand marks are clearly outline. 


“Do you like being hit Pussy?” Annabelle asks with a sadistic smile, “Well 
do you dumb whore?” 


“No!” Debbie whines, moaning when her master locks lips with her once 
again, only this time Annabelle bites the girl harshly on the tongue and 
pulls away. Debbie cries as her tongue bleeds and is pulled far from her 
mouth, convinced Annabelle was going to rip her tongue out before her 
master let go, allowing Debbie’s tongue to to fall into the corner of her 
mouth before she pulls it back in. 


“You don’t ever say no to your Master!” Annabelle shouts like a drill 
sergeant with several slaps to her new recruits face, “You always say, “Yes 
Master! Pussy loves whatever you do to me!’ Understand? If you can’t 
learn to speak right, I’ll just rip your fucking tongue out of your mouth! 
Think I won’t you dumb cunt? You stupid whore who thought she could do 
whatever she liked to me. Well guess what? I am the one who will do 
whatever I like to you. So go on and try me you stupid fucking bitch! You 
really must not like having a tongue!” 


“I’m, I mean-No, Pussy meant to say Pussy is sorry! Pussy loves Master. 
Pussy can learn. Don’t rip out Pussy’s tongue!” Debbie screams, crying 
while doing so. 


“Good girl!” Annabelle sweetly says with a pet, Debbie finally learning just 
how Jekyll and Hyde Annabelle can be, “Now Master is going to make a 
sex tape with Pussy, but during it you will be called Debbie, and I will still 
be called Master. Understand? Everyone has to know it is you. And if I was 
you I would really,” Annabelle warns pointing at Zarya who is holding 
pliers in her hand, “Really think carefully about the next words that come 
out of your dirty little slut mouth, or they will be your last. Not because you 
are dead but because I’|l have your god-damn tongue ripped out, the gag 
stuffed back in, and I’1l film that as a tape instead you understand Pussy?!” 


“Yes Pussy understands! Pussy will film the sex tape! Please don’t hurt 
Pussy! O0Owww!!!” The bound blonde shrieks as she is slapped across the 
face several times. 


“Pussy doesn’t say please remember?! Pussy just says “Yes Master’! You 
don’t get an opinion or any fucking input unless I ask for it, and you forgot 
my name!” 


“Pussy understands Master! Pussy will do anything Master wants! Ple-I 
mean-Pussy means...“ 


“Shush now Pussy, I am happy you caught yourself there.” Annabelle softly 
says, licking away Debbie’s tears and kissing her gently over her face, 
“That would have been bad if you forgot so soon.” She menacingly states 


with a harsh bite to Debbie’s ear, “That would tell me I am being far, far too 
easy on you if you simply forget like that, don’t you agree?” 


“Pussy agrees with Master.” 


“Excellent! Now before we film, you are still quite bloated. Your ass hasn’t 
stopped drooling this whole time as a matter of fact. Did you know that 
Pussy?” 


“Pussy knew. Pussy can feel her ass drool and burn.” Debbie snivels while 
looking down. 


“T can’t get that many views of me fucking a bloated Debbie now can I? I 
really need this sex tape to take off if I am going to get any money back. I 
have to get you looking nice and skinny again. I guess I’ I just have to suck 
the jizz out of you. That’s where this suction cleaner will come in.” 
Annabelle says while walking towards the powerful machine, rolling it 
behind the broken girl. 


“How is Master going to do that?!” Debbie asks with a frightened yelp, 
“Through Pussy’s mouth?” 


“No no no Pussy. You know from where.” Annabelle states as a matter of 
fact, licking the inch-wide tube, which is a three-foot-long and clear 
vacuum hose. 


“Take a breath, I’ ll stick it in quick and get it over with.” The small, cute 
little pigtailed blonde tells the curvy, crying girl who sobs loudly when 
Annabelle places a hand on her ass and spreads her soft fat cheeks apart, 
revealing Debbie’s red, fat, throbbing anus, her anal ring at least an inch 
thick, still drooling a long strand of thick burning slime. 


“Be gentle with Pussy.” The bound girl pleas, screaming in agony as 
Annabelle, not like being told what to do, roughly shoves the tube up her 
puffy anus with a slurp, pushing the busty blonde forward and making her 
squirm and whine. Stuffing it a few inches in, Annabelle leans over Debbie. 


“Gentle enough?” Annabelle hisses, “You forget your place dog! I’ll put 
anything in you however I like! Just for that I’m putting the cleaner on 
high!” She exclaims, laughing cruelly when, upon turning the machine on at 
full blast, her pet howls and shakes as a steady stream of thick slime is 
quickly sucked from her pale, round ass. 


“OOOwwwwwv!!! My butt! It hurts Masters!” Debbie whines, upon which 
she gets a slap on her ass. 


“You said ‘my’. You talk in the third person only Pussy! Understand? Not 
only that but you love the pain am I right?!” The dominatrix commands 
with a slap across the girl’s currently emptying ass, Debbie responding with 
a quick, “Yes Master! Pussy loves pain!” before going back to moaning and 
whining. It takes only a few minutes to completely empty the teen’s rectum 
and Annabelle, not turning off the machine, pulls the tube free but lets it 
suck onto the poor girl’s already swollen anus. 


“Tt hurts! It hurts Master! Pussy’s ass is going to be destroyed!” She bawls 
as her vacuum-pumped anus swells in the course of a half minute into a 
bulging behemoth. Nearly passing out from the pain of having her asshole 
enlarged, Debbie lets out a sigh of relief when Annabelle finally turns the 
machine off and rips the tube free with a loud pop. Bawling in misery as her 
massive button releases a strained fart, Debbie’s worn pooper slowly 
shrinks back down into a red and ruined mess. 


“There, all empty! But I must say. I was really hoping to fuck your tight ass, 
now it looks all ruined and puffy. Can you feel how destroyed your anus is 
Pussy?” 


“Yes Master.” 


“Lucky for me I am a biological weapons dealer.” Annabelle proudly says, 
walking up to Zarya who hands her a nondescript tube, “This is meant to 
heal soldiers in combat instantly. Very, very expensive. It works on whorish 
buttholes too though.” She laughs, squirting some of the gel onto her 
fingertips, “It is a little cold.” She warns sweetly, Debbie gasping and 
moaning in confused passion as Annabelle rubs the gel in fast circles. 


“OOoooohhhhh” Debbie moans in pleasure as she feels a finger get stuck 
up her, Annabelle using her masterful skills to make the broken girl start to 
grow wet as she squirted more gel onto the teen’s button before rubbing 
harder, forcing two fingers in to a yelp from the busty teen. Annabelle is 
generous with the gel, repeatedly lathering the teen’s fat puffy red anus and 
making the beauty yelp whenever she stuck her two fingers in. With her pet 
moaning more and more in restrained, confused, embarrassed pleasure, 
Annabelle is able to feel the girl’s butthole tighten around. Sticking a third 
finger in to a shocked gasp from Debbie, Annabelle slams into and out of 
her shrinking anus, which pops each time it is emptied before Annabelle 
simply began thrusting over and over as deep as she could until Debbie 
finally let out an orgasmic cry. Pulling out with a slurp, Annabelle watches 
Debbie’s anus wink several times while the cutie cums until her button is 
returned to its original cute little fat and brown self. 


“So much anticipation leading up to this.” Annabelle purrs, “Finally time to 
fuck that ass of yours like you are a professional anal slut; only after that 
will you become a cow. I am afraid you will have to repeat the whole 
process though.” Annabelle says with a fake pout, “Oh well, what can you 
do? Now before I film you taking it hard up your once again virgin shitter, 
fucking you hard until you cum like the whore you are for all to see, we 
need to go over the rules for how you are going to act, my soon to be butt 
slut pornstar.” 


To be continued... 


